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with her. She gave up the circus and accompanied the
singer to one of the European capitals where he was en-
gaged to sing. Shortly afterwards, grandfather was the
recipient of letters from the singer Mitrovich, who asserted
that he had been married to Yelena and styled himself
"grandson." The famous basso apparently was not dis-
concerted by the fact that she had not been properly
divorced from her legal husband, the Vice-Governor of
Erivan. Several years later a new "grandson" accrued to
my grandparents. A certain Englishman from London
informed them in a letter bearing an American stamp that
he had been married to Mme. Blavatski, who had gone
with him on a business trip to the United States. Next she
reappears in Europe and becomes the right hand of the cele-
brated medium of the sixties, Hume* Then her family
caught two more glimpses of her dazzling career. They
learned from the papers that she gave pianoforte concerts
in London and Paris and afterwards became the manager
of the royal choir, maintained by King Milan of Serbia.
In the meantime some ten years had passed. Grown
tired, perhaps, of her adventures, the strayed sheep decided
to return to the fold. She succeeded, at the end of that
period, in getting grandfather's permission to return to
Tiflis. She promised to mend her ways and even go back
to her legitimate husband. It was during that visit of hers
that I saw her first. At that time she was but a ruin of her
former self. Her face, apparently once of great beauty,
bore all the traces of a tempestuous and passionate life, and
her farm was marred by an early obesity. Besides, she paid
but scant attention to her appearance and preferred loose
morning dresses to more elaborate apparel. But her eyes
were extraordinary. She had enormous, azure coloured
eyes, and when she spoke with animation, they sparkled in
a fashion which is altogether indescribable. Never in my
Itfc have I seen anything like that pair of eyes.